PROLOGVE. 

N Ew FUyes^and ^^aydenhcadsyAre neare a kin. 
Much follow d hothy^or both much mom g\n^ 
Ifthej fund found yAnd well : And a good Play ^ * 
(Whofe modef Sceanes blujh on his marriage day, 
kA nd fhake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy Tye,andfir^ nights fir 
Tet fiU isModtfileiandfiillfetAines 
More of the maid to fight ,than Husbands faines ^ 
We fray our Play may befo^ For f am fure 
It has a noble Breeder ^and a furCy 
AdearnedyAnd A Poet never pent 
M ore famous yet twint PoandfilverT rent, 
Chaucer ( ofaU admir'd ) the Story gt^es. 

There confiant to Eternity it lives j 
Ifwe let fall the Noblenejfe of this y 
Andthe firfi found thuchildbcare,be a hijfe. 

How will it Jbake the hoHes ofthatgoodman. 

And make him cry from under ground^O fan 
From me the.witles chaff e offueh a wrigfiter^ighter 
Thatblafics my Bayes , and my fdm tL^aorkes makes 
Then Robin Hood f This is the feare we brings 
Forto fay Truth fit were an endleffe thing. 

And too ambitious to afire to him j 
Weake as we are ,and almofi breath leffefwim 
In this deepewater^Do but you holdout 
T our helping hands, and we Jhall take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : T ou fit all heart 
Sceanes though below his Art,mayyetappeare 
Worth two homes travell.To his bones fweet fieepe : 
C ontent to you. if this flay doe mt keepe , 

A little dull time from us^we pcrceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo thfcke,m mufi: needs 
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Ji^iden Piffckes^rfedoHr 
• DdzSes fmeUeffej/et qn^int 
And fiveet Time trne. 
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